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they enter the Presidential mansion. Ii 
and direct insult to the country, and si 
treated. It is a pretty time of day, sure 
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:i obtain their pardon. He replied, 


“ Nao, ] ligteuses from 25,000 to 30,000 francs. Slaves be- 
ite the longing to government they have for servants. The 
Form- expenses of their voyages and journeys aredefraved. = 


vCommuni rations. 


se, but I translate it:) “ I entreat pardon for the They draw from their sixtv pupils a rev 

i slaves, in the name of the Lord Jesus Christ, 71,000 francs, annually : and why these enormous Boston Jane 21 1841. 

o said, ‘ Be ye merciful, as your Father also is charges? For the whites to the exclusion of the 
■ciful.’ I hope that, if you grant this petition, blacks. Mt Dear F*nsm>: 

Father in heaven, will bless you and your fami- *•«*•** The public mind of Great Britain is so saturated with 

' I now heard the keeper preparing to move With money at Paris one can open for one’S-self the anti-slavery sentiment, that with the arrival of every 
prisoners, and I opened my window. It was a #1 , the ,, ova i co n e „ es an d ,he evil consists only in steamer from Liverpool, we look for something to 
tdv, misty, cold morning. I called him again, lhc nalure of the f nstrU ction and the quantity of the strengthen our faith aml „„ iraa te our hopes, as aboli- 

,eacher *,| bm a ‘,‘ he tionists. The movement for the abolition of slavery and 

sier, ai tne same ume iui ng mm me sumecr. eveCjr college, all instruction is prohibited to the very . 

replied, " Can you not deliver it yourself?”- ?roa j ma j orily of <he population. Ignorance is the ‘he slave trade is now a prominent feature of the 1 isto- 
[ow? he is in bed. No, Sen nor, he is up, nonna i condition of a slave people, and the colonists ry of the human race. England, the most civilized, the 
paring to accompany us. I threw my cloak w i\l find means of perpetuating it. There are two most intellectual, Ihe freest nation on the globe, is at the 

To repair her wrongs to the 


not be made to comprehend that the 
freedom is more sacred than the master 
perty.” “ Are you in favor of slavery 
the other day, to a merchant here. “ I 
, cotton," was the significant repiy. 

In n country blessed with plenty, as i 
a friend pleasantly remarks, “ the mea 


press upon the population,” we, least of all people, ho 
a right to plead the example of Europe, to conntenai 
us in starving, brutalizing and enslaving onr poor. El 
land stilt misgoverns Ireland, and leaves India to 


aegro’s right to man, and has great influence among the people; and al 
i claim to “ pro- though he may not ait ae a Judge, his colleagues will 
” said a friend, and his influence is such that I would think myself as 
am in favor of safe under his adjudication, os I would under that of his 
associates. I would therefore mueh rather he tried where 
are is, where, as I am. I have no wish to go to Carlisle.” 
s of subsistence After the case had been fully opened, Edward Tilgh- 


i man admitted that George was free, and the Chief Jus- 
i tice discharged him accordingly. 

George continues to reside in Philadelphia and con- 
s ducts discreetly. I frequently see him when I go there, 


replied, ‘Can you not deliver it yourself. great majority of the population. Ignorance is the the slave trade is now a prominent mature ot re nisto- mcrcy 0 p hard-hearted commercial monopolists i but and lie always looks respectable. Both master an 

nariL h m S aeeomnanv „s”T threw m ‘ i "JL’ non,nl Condition of a slave peopl e, and the colonists ry of Ihe human race. England, the most civilized, the Englimd js laking g ( ga n t ic steps in the career of reform, vant mutually gave each other a good character. 
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keepers. He was seated at the table. I present- lu -‘ke them liny them. Now the negros have no negro, lies at the very heart of that great people. How American slave alone, “hopenever comes, that comes SlaUCT}) StftllUCl 

him my card, which he read. I told him the ob- m ' , 0n tbe otber hand, their attendance at the freely do they apply llieir pecuniary nml moral resources (o aI1< „ ===== 

tot iny visit, but, saving that I could write Por- school is a recreation: their labor is never interrupt- for the suffering slave. Twice blessed are her bounties, j th cent Wst 0 r England her Chinese war NEW-YORK, THURSDAY, JULY 1, 18 
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iver, paused, and read it again. His countenance have seen how they get rid of them. For the rest, " s were freed, inure, in the » J ■ - in that whole campaign, there is less of perfidy and out- /I 

med to indicate that his conscience required more ^ workshops are closed against them ; and when- ' v ° uW «*»**• B »‘ site ts making that spirit of prose- than jn a single d of oul , b lood-hound war in Ld 
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n he was willing to grant. He read it again— ever tbev lnay seem disposed to force an entrance, lytism, which, in onr own cauntry> does its part, (I fear Florida _ 

tsed—atlength he said, “Eu nao os tocareei, I tbey will be driven from the colony. The last or- too considerable a part,) towards supporting the nohle , tin , , T .. d 

1 no ' ,ouch tbe ™- , 1 rellred > thanking him, and don } nanc0 s (1840) for the instruction of the young w of rdi „ im „ mi „ ion , cond , lci vc to the promotion P T " S . , l' n ’ ” " „ « ^ ^ 

■s" until t0 erL h o’cl ock 6 wh he ^master °n n d his ne ? ros 1,avl! been universally denounced as iraprac- of practic !| righteousness.’ In a word, she is acting P™ c, P les of freedom and right. But 

gives wert miles away. I now prepared for my ,lcabla ‘ , . , » , Christianity among the heathen, instead of only preach- t( , ns mlly tr , tl,c nettery which ^ronmmees It "the'most SK 

'iournev Tskw ™e oflfWoe^o was in Nothing but liberty, immediate liberty, emancipa- *«* “• Shc h lowing that men can he as zealous in «, frec and cnU?h tened on the earth.” W W fa 

breakfast room with the slave-owner, when I ', ion without indemnity, can make this mormons evil the cause of universal humanity as for the interests of To reUlrn t0 the dcbate p a ri iamen ,. r am gratified jtt 

sented ay petition for the pardon of the captives, disappear. Such aJaw.would, at party and sect. to see the manner in which the measure of West Indian 

loved towards him, and anxiously desiring to ^ n Vm<^safewXun kSj^Mch we taow T " eW r ™ arte arC su?Kestcd by the deba ' CS in Par - Emancipation is spoken of by Sir Robert Peel, the great 
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.’Sad™keed™ naT SenW~ tl,eir slaTes ’ ld recollect that they have lands; by ‘be Columbia. What is the ground upon which the t0 the intcrest of , he Bri tish Colonics in the sugar ques- I t 

l reduction of those duties is mainly argued ? It is upon tion, the report states that, 

ch afleeted by this,^but my anxiety for the slaves l naU ’ ad faxonng the ignorance of the people, which their bearing on slavery. How beautiful, how encoura- M J i. 
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isb -. ^‘heir turn, the elncipatedVould .feci, in tnornl results, the genius of traffic competed to do open 
vr offer such a mark of attention as to kiss my l ! lc,r ne ^ ,l nicre impenous want of mstruc- homage to the spirit of Right, enthroned in the common cerned, this House would have a right to call upon them 
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to see the manner in which the measure of West Indian 
Emancipation is spoken of by Sir Robert Peel, the great 
•> leader of the party which opposed that bill. Adverting 
e to the interest of the British Colonics in the sngar qnes- 
n tion, the report states that, 

“ He now rested mainly upon a consideration of the 
social and mpral condition of the West Indian people, 
d under the experiment now in progress. 
s ^ “ He admitted that the liberality of this country had 

n ests of the West India proprietors only P had been con- 
n cerned, this House would have a right to call upon them 
to sacrifice their interests to a consideration of the pub- = 


within a few years, in = the pub- To the Hon. John Quincy 


escape of a slave 
a gentleman from Savannah 
‘be Nine Months Law, l.te^T' r, 
female slave. The woman, bci na T W this city 
acquaintance, that she could » 

asked leave to go to meeting on Sn„a her ft 
fused, she last week privately made her' This 
refuge with colored people i„ Thomas ? SCape ' a 
ter having discovered her retreat U 

Sieze her; bnt the officer was imm^ * COl >a 
a crowd of colored women, whob^^ d V Sarro »‘ 
merciful manner, and compelled him ", W ™ a 
followed by the angry multitude, whkh 1 

eral hundreds. In the meanttm th W ' raased 
escape, and is now safe beyond the aT'"" 108 

The constable is not dangettmsj w„u nd T ^ 

severely handled. Wo «nded, th 0Uj 

We admire the sympathy evinced bv ,| lc „ , 

pic, nor can wc wonder at the fiery internati 
this oppressed class by 8ach incident! 'T " 
tyranny; but we wish they had treated 
New-York, which arc now caref-.Uv 7 ‘ e 1 
fugitiyes from injustice. Our colored T" 1 
would have trusted to the law, hidX » 

Tew llw hC ^ ° f tWS SlaTC W ° nld 
THE voice oTTm^^ over 
Surely the North is taking her freedom 1 Wh 
Slavery advertise the runavmv " 

and sell her for the jail-fees ? It is ^ h " in 
her supineness : it will soon be too late ^ 
Governor Ellsworth, in his Annual Mes« 
Legislature of Connecticut, says 

'■ rtraf t e h n M 0n d f0 T n ^‘“‘“dLboTTii 

. be true, that a duty on imports is a tax «n 

1 t ien consumer is most affected by the tariff 


ntt as awkward as our boastings: “ Those bound 
defor a term of years, and excluding Indians i 
three-fifths of all other persons." Did ever a gni 


rid. This has beei 
will of the whites 
o evade the inquirie 


ssness of the schools 
for the education o 
t the tyranny of thi 


ome of the teachers have already opened school: 
.t Gaudaloupe and Martinique. The utmost pain: 
> taken to mould their ideas after those of the plant 
rs. They are lodged in handsome apartments 
hey have slaves to wait on them, with horses ant 
oats for their journeys: but they cannot be a 
eace, even in private life, unless they are seen t< 
dopt, in all their lessons, the love of tyranny ant 
attempt for the slave class. Is it possible tha 
oung rustics from the hamlets of Brittany shoult 
esist tins system of creole seduction ? 

It was for the same purpose that the minister o 
lanne established, some years since, a house for thi 
tsters of the congregation of St. Joseph, at the towi 
f St. Pierre. These ladies soon received at theii 
stablishment none but white children, because, see 
that this sagacious preference brought then: 
5,000 to 60,000. francs annually, seeing also thai 
lose who held out their arms to them were rich 
nd could afford them effectual protection, they havt 
ot hesitated to give to their instructions that colo. 
ial spirit and irreligious tendency which have jus: 
rawn from the bishop of Autun, (heir superior, that 
irmal condemnation m which M. Quelen has showi: 


ir thisschool, from which little girls of color, al- 
lough free, are thus repelled, the government has 
reared a situation which is worth 100,000 francs, 
nd it pays annually towards the support of the re- 
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jJoctnj. 


Jttisrcllany. 


HAIL COLUMBIA 


JONATHAN JEFFERSON WHITLAW-. 


I bands? I wish they did; I wish to God they did, bov, 
nnd I’d have my heel upon their throats slick enough. 

: But that's not the way in these times. Those vipers 
| who steal out to Liberia to pick a living out of the] 
I nigger beasts, always take a spell of canting among 


d, that It originated with mon who knnv 


Hail! hail! Columbia, happy land! 
hunger's home from every strait 


When 


i held in 




Well may thy sons, Columbia, boast 
Their glorious charter, nnd proclaim 
That Nature’s law to all is just, 

The equal fights Of all the same. 
Columbia’s code shares these with all— 
It matters not for sect or clime: 
Complexion, true, may sanction thrall, 
But color, then supposes crime. 

0 hail, Columbia! happy land! 

The cradle-land of Liberty! 

Where none but negroes bear the brand, 
Or feel the lasli of slavery. 

Bnt negro limbs were made for chains,— 
Their skin denotes that Nature marred 
The outcasts thus to tilt our plains. 


And to 


Then let our glorious anthem peal! 

And drown “ Brittaimia rules the mm 
Strike up the song that men can feel— 


Long live the bard who calls the South 
“The land of Liberty!” sweet word! 
Long may it be in every mouth! 


God save the rights of all our race 
God speed the car of Liberty! 
And trample don n Oppre “in., o.i- 
In every guise of tyranny! 


I. 


The hells are ringing merrily, 

And loud the cannon loudly roar, 

And thunder-shouts for liberty 
Are heard from shore to shore; 

And countless banners to the breeze 
Their " stars and stripes” display:— 
What call for sights and sounds like these 1 
’Tie independence day! 


II. 


Our fathers spurned the British yoke, 
Determined to be free; 

And full of might they rose and broke 
The chains of tyranny 1 
0! long they toiled with zeal unfeigned, 
And kept their foes at bay. 

Till by their valorous deeds they gained 
Our Independence day. 


nr. 


They fought not for themselves alone, 
But for Tiro bights of ah, 

Of every caste, complexion, zone, 

On this terrestrial ball: 

To God they made their high appeal, 
In hope, not in dismay; 

For weli they trusted He would seal 
Their Independence day! 


IV. 


Their cr 


iw just—the 


Let those who cannot understani 
This truth, be laughed to scor 
Cheers for the land in which we 
The free, the fair, the gny! 
And hearty thanks to Heaven w 
For Independence day! 


0 God! what mockery is 
Our land, how lost to s 
Well may all Europe jeei 


She may not, must not, thus rejoice, 

Nor of her triumphs tell: 

Hushed be the cannon’s thundering voice 
And muffled every bell! 

Dissolved in tears, prone in the dust, 




er pray, 


Her hands are red with crimsoi 
And bloody is her way ; 

She wields the lash, she forges 
On Independence day! 


Friends of your country—of your r 
Of freedom—and of God ! 
Combine oppression to efface, 


And bi 


All traces of injustice sweep 
By moral power away; 

Then a glorious jubilee we'll keep 
On INDEPENDENCE day! 

Wm. Llovd Garris 


FOURTH OF JULY ODE. 


Our fathers fought for Liberty, 
They struggled long and well, 
History of their deeds can tell,- 
But did they leave us free 1 


Are we free from vanity, 

Free from pride, and free from sek; 
Free from love of power and pelf, 
From every thing that’s beggarly 1 
Are we free from stubborn will, 

From low hate and malice small, 
From opinion’s tyrant thrall ? 

Are none of us our own slaves still 1 
Are we free to speak our thought. 

To be happy and be poor, 

Free to enter Heaven’s door, 

To live and labor as we ought 7 




Free to reverence To-day, 

Free from the slavery of the Past 
Our fathers fought for Liberty, 
They struggled long and well, 
History of their deeds 


CHAPTER VII. 

The following eight years of the life of Jonathan 
...be passed over very rapidly 




| Jefferson Whitlaw__ ,—- _- 

by his historian. Sometimes (luring til— -... 

1 ‘ school, but oftener constrained by his still 

i father to take a spell of labor with him 
Etna. The youth, however, learned to 
read, to write, and to cast tin an account; and mor- 
over, he had been discovered at the seminary by his 
old steamboat acquaintance, Colonel Dart, who 
proved to be, as he had himself stated, a personage 
every way able to assist the youth in his meritori¬ 
ous wish of advancing iris fortune. 

Colonel Dart possessed the largest estate, and was 
the largest slaveholder in the neighborhood. of 
Natchez. As he ivas accounted a man 
wealth, it must be presumed that his affair 
well managed, his overseers faithful and careful of| 
his interest, and the numerous gangs of negroes 
to worked his plantations as well ordered as they 
■re profitable. But though all this might be, and 
perhaps was the case, it is nevertheless a certain 
fact, that Col. Dart, though a bachelor and member 
of Congress to boot, did not always repose upon 
is. Either from natural disposition, or from hav- 
-some secret cause of doubt and dread upon his 
mind, this gentleman passed his life in a state •* 
gnawing anxiety which the worst flogged negro 
-lints would have had no cause to envy. Many 
the schemes he had imagined by which he 
might obtain private and accurate knowledge of all 
that was going on among the negroes themselv 
and also among the white overseers appointed 
superintend them; and the first idea suggested 
wi m by the display of character he had witnessed 
... voung Whitlaw was, that if he could get him 
sufficiently educated and attach him closely to his 
service by gratifying his avarice and ambition, the 
•ital dep’endance on his favor, in which it would be 
isytokeep the son of a squatter might prove a 
better guarantee for his fidelity, than any he had] 
yet been ablp to put in action with the confidential 
clerks he had hitherto employed. This scheme was 
in some degree defeated by the improved condition 
of the Whitlaw family; but the idea of one d"" 1 
being able to convert to his own especial use : 
benefit the courage, activity and spirit he had 
marked in the boy, was never lost sight of by the 
judicious planter; and he took care, during the" lime 
that voung Jonathan passed at Natchez, to impress 
his observing mind with such a conviction of his 
wealth and generosity, as to generate a most ardent 
desire on the part of the youth to live within the 
sunshine of his favor. But for several years Jona¬ 
than senior saw more certain profit arising to him¬ 
self in keeping his son at home than in parting with 
him; and it was not till he was obliged to confess 
that the stripling was grown into a man, that the 
desired arrangement took place. 

At the age of eighteen and a half, Jonathan Jef¬ 
ferson Whitlaw was a tall, handsome youth, with a 
quick, restless eye, which rarely met that of the per¬ 
son he conversed with ; thin lips, but a set of very 
fine teeth within them ; a slow and deliberate man¬ 
ner of speaking; and an air of so much self-posses¬ 
sion and confidence, that he was supposed by all 
who saw him to be at least two years older than 
he really was. Great as was the desire of the 
youth himself to become one of Col. Dart’s family, 
it is probable that even then his father might have 
made some difficulty of parting with so useful and 
efficient a personage, had not such an alteration 
taken place in his own family as rendered the ab¬ 
sence of his son rather convenient than otherwise. 
Poor Portia, instead of finding her health improve 
by her change of residence, fell into a dropsy with¬ 
in a few years after their arrival at Mount Etna, 
which in "three months put an end to her languish¬ 
ing existence. Her death was certainly no great 
loss to any one, and Mr. Jonathan Whitlaw soon 
conceived hopes that it would prove to him a source] 
of gain. One of the most constant customers at] 
his store was a Miss Belinda Tomkins, a young 
lady of about thirty-five years of age, who had re¬ 
cently by the death of her uncle become the ownet 
of three stout male and two female negroes. This 
noble inheritance immediately attracted the atten-l 
lion of the neighborhood, and more than one owner 
of a settlement, who lacked sufficient hands to work 
it, were meditating an attack upon the heiress’s 
heart; hut the prompt measures of the widower 
baffled them all, and Miss Belinda avowed her rea¬ 
diness to become Mrs. Whitlaw the second, on con¬ 
dition that “ the big son, that the poor woman what 

-gone had loft behind her, should not be kept at 

ie everlasting to troeble her.” Poor Clio board 
this condition, or it might have broken her 
heart; but it was complied with on the part of the 
father, and thus was Jonathan Jefferson left at li 

Jty to accept the noble offers made him by his pat_ 

and to become the inmate of a mansion infinitely 
finer than the finest steam-boat on the river. 

Colonel Dart had hitherto spoken vaguely .. .... 
young friend of the duties which it would be his 
special task to fulfil; and it was not till they 
' breakfast on the day following young Whit- 
admission as an inmate at Paradise Plan- 
that he began to enter upon the explanati 


■U,— 


of his wishes in a manner sufficiently c?e_.. 

precise to give the confidential clerk a definite idea 
of what they would he. The lime was well chosen 
insuring the willing obedience of the happy 




| The display of Col.Dart’s breakfast table might have 
| bribed a spirit less pliant to follow wherever inter¬ 
est led, than that of Jonathan Jeflerson. The early 
and delicious spring of that southern climate had 
already brought a world of bright and beautiful 
flowers into blosssin in the spacious garden upon 
which the breakfast room opened. A group of 
luxuriant orange trees sent their fragrance through 
the large windows; and the flocks of green birds 
that ventured to hang upon the branches of the lo¬ 
cust trees, while they pecked the insects from theit 
bark, looked like the brightest emeralds in Aladdin's 
enchanted garden. The whole scene indeed was 
| one of luxury aud wealth. The breakfast table was 
spread with dainties, of which the most “ elegant 
drain” made a part; and the great man, who was 
the envied lord of all, sat opposite yo I ban, 
courteously pressing him to partake the good cheer, 
and treating him so completely as his equal aud 
| friend, that it is not surprising if the happy youth 
received every word which fell from his Ups as if 
he had been listening to the law and the prophets. 
UAaras thus the dialogue ran:— 

You find yoursell more pleasant here, Jonathan, 
n at the wooding station, or at the store either, I 
guess ? I expect you would’nt over-well approve 
go back again?” 

" No, colonel, I calculate that would not suit n 
o way. I always prefer to progress; the tur 
ing back would make me giddy, I guess.” 

“ Then progress you shall, my fine fellow, or tl 
fault will be your own. I think I must begin to J_. 
you a little into ray confidence, Jonathan, and then 
we shall begin to understand one another.” A glass 
of fine rum was here proffered and accepted. “ How 
any niggers, Jonathan, do you calculate I may 
.vn on this plantation ? taking in the sugar, rice 
itton grounds, household gang, breeders, and all ?’ 
This question piqued the sagacity and judgment 
of the confidential clerk, and he pondered upon it so 
long that his hot-blooded patron waxed impatient. 

“ How the devil should you know, boy ? You may 
ty that straight off, and no shame neither. I'll 
■ft you, Jonathan. I own five hundred, sound in 
-ina and limb; and some of them the most stolen-1 
did patterns that your sharp eyes ever spied. What 
” i say to that, my lad ?" 

It's grand, colonel. I’d rather own five hundred 
negurs than be President. Why, they n 
i dollars uncountable." 

Pretty well for that; and my dollars may roll 
which way I like. But for all that, Jonathan, ’tis 
; oke, now-a-days, to own five hundred blacks, I 
tell you, boy. While those infernal varment, 
the missionary hell-hounds, that the devil has taken 
| it-into his head to send on earth for the alone pur- 
:pose of plaguing honest meu—while they are creep¬ 
ing about, like so many cursed copper-heads among 
the canes, it’s no holiday to have five hundred slaves, 
and know the best among ’em would eat your, heart 
if they could catch it, and a missionary saying grace 
the while.” 

it we’ve got no missionaries at Natchez, I ex- 
. ’ replied the young man, looking rather anx¬ 

iously for the colonel’s reply. 

“ And who’s to know that, Jonathan ? You’re a 
irt lad, and that’s the reason I’ve got you here; 
but you’ve a thing or two to leant yet, my fine fel¬ 
low, before you’ll be able to tell me where there are 


the plantations before they set off; and sometimes 
they corile in one shape, and sometimes in another; 
there’s no knowing when you’re free from ’em.— 
What d’ye think of catching a horse-doctor that 
pretended he was going to open a store for drugs— 
“hat d’ye think, now, of catching him in the fact 
praying with one of my black devils, that 
dying of the small pox ? True, upon toy son 
was in such an unknown rage, that I had the ni 
Hogged before my eyes, as long as there was li! 
him ; but as to the "white villain, I was obligt 
let him go, because at that time nobody had begun 
think of taking their own vengeance upon white? 
t now, my boy, if we can catch ’em, the businoi 
is in our own hands, as right it should. For whet 
will you find any. one to do justice upon the sneal 
ing, "canting, rebellious rascals, with such heart, 
good will as we that suffer by ’em ? And there’s 
no danger at all—at least there wont he in a vr 
little lime; for it’s as clear as the sun in heuyi 


This doctrine of “ self-defence” was already fit- 
miliar, in some degree, to the young man ; and it 
with the great majority of slaveholdt 


-Jonathan deemed it a most righteous and 

Christian-like doctrine. Accordingly he answered, 
with all the zeal and spirit his patron wished, aud 
with eloquence wanned by a second bumper of rum, 
“ I’ll toll you what it is, colonel—-the man what 
has’nt courage to do vengeance for himself, don’t do-| 
serve the protection of the law in a free country.— 
It’s all very well for the pitiful slaves of the Old 
World to sit still when they’re injured, till som 
feller in a big wig takes their part, and-pretends t 
set all right again ; but it wont serve for us. Whal’ 
freedom 'for, if we can’t do what we like with oo 
avn bom slaves ? There’s nothing so despisable in 
ny mind, as a man what’s afraid to kick the life | 
iut of his own nigger, if he sees good. ’Tis that 
lives us the right to call ourselves free ; and with- 
iut it I don’t sec but we’re just as had oil' as the fools 
’other side the water.’ 


Though this was a much longer harangue than 
colonel Dart was ever in-the habit of listening 
except from himself, the sentiments were in si 
perfect accordance with his own, that he not oi 
permitted his confidential clerk to come to the cl. 
elusion of it without interruption, but very nearly 
embraced him when he had done. 

“ You’re a glorious fellow, Jonathan,” he exclaim¬ 
ed; “ upon my soul you are. Young as v&u are, 
you know how to utter the sentiments of a free 
people. I shall ever consider you in the light of a 
friend, and not of a dependant; and if you will on¬ 
ly”—continued the planter, lowering his voice—“ if 
you will only look out for the enemies of the good 
cause, and prove your free-horn principles in prac¬ 
tice, you shall find that an American citizen knows 
how "to he grateful. And after all, Jonathan, what 
can I do with my money, unless it is to reward a 
true friend ? "What family have I got to trouble 
myself about ? Half a dozen yellow girls and their 
brats. They may be mine, or they may be another 
man’s; and I’m sure I don’t care a cent whether 1 
they’re mine or not, provided I’ve the privilege of 
owning them; therefore, you may see, my dear boy, 
that there’s a fine opening at Faradise Plantation 
for a bold young fellow that would- prove himse 
my friend.” 

Young Whitlaw sucked in the honied sweetnes 
of these vague but glorious words; and raising his 
eyes to those of the colonel, with a more fixed and 
steady glance than was usual with him, he replied: 
“ Trv me, colonel, and mav be vou’U find me worth 
Mnethina ” 


CHAPTER VIH. 

The eight years which had produced such iinpor- 
ut changes in the Whitlaw family, had n 

without leaving their marks behind them, .. 

inhabitants of Reichland. Fritz, the eldest son, had 
persuaded his father, though not without difficulty, 
to permit his trying his fortune with a merchant in 
Philadelphia, in whose counting-house he had been 
placed with a considerable premium by his uncle.— 
For neither time, nor the reiterated assurances of| 
Frederic Steiumark, that money was in no way re¬ 
quired for the prosperity of himself and his family, 
could prevent the baron’s affection and liberality 
from showing themselves whenever he could find 
or invent an excuse for making a remittance. Kar" 
for the last five years, had been in possession of 
well-constructed and most profitable mill, situated 
at exactly that point of the hollow way, where the 
maple trees grew, which Jonathan Whitlaw had so 
greatly wished to enclose. Hermann v 

ther’s right hand and his right arm too, i___ 

agemont of the farm; but Henrich, the pale and 
meditative Henrich, though only five years U 
when transplanted to the soil on which he gr 
had still the air of an exotic. It was not that the 
climate disagreed with him ; for though he looked 
delicate, and was too tall for his age, having had 
the full stature of a man, when he had the mi 
cle of only seventeen years to support it, he w 
not in bad health, but as his mother used to sa 
Henrich’s imagination had never got acclimated. 
The history, the music, the literature of his ov 
country, were die friends from which he drew all 
the ideas which constituted his happiness. Hen- 

-•’• ~~ily one of the family who, in reply 

inquiries of the Baron Steiumark, 
whether he coulcj send.nothing from the old world, 
which might assist in making their retired abode 
more agreeable, had boldly answered, “ Yes, books, 
dearest uncle, German books, and engravings of the 
hills and valleys of our fatherland, and songs such 
peasants sing when they are dressing their 
send me these, dear uncle, and I will pray 
for you—I will pray that not ever in your dreams 
.you may change the dearly loved landscapes of 

your own storied land for such dark and ’ . “ 1 

....... - t jj 0se amjdst which we live.” 

as thus Henrich had more than oi 

to the Westphalian baron; and in reti .. . _ 

only received the gifts he asked, but with them an 
,mest invitation to reeross the ocean, and return 
.. his protection and the land of his birth. The 
thought of his return caused a joy so vehement in 
the breast of the enthusiastic boy, that he dared 
st himself to express it; but, placing the 
n his father’s hand, he hastened to hide him- 
. the woods, aud only re-appeared when he 
thought he could listen to the paternal decision on 
the answer to be given to it, with a proper degree 
of external composure. That answer very nearly 
lulled him, for it was negative. Frederic Stein- 
tnark could not endure to think that a child of | 
Mary’s should be exposed to the possible insolence 
of the baroness; and totally unconscious of the 
blow he was giving, he returned the letter into the 
««, i.p saw him, quietly 


hands of Henrich, a 


H . Henrich, Europe is no longer the home of 
| my family; nor can I permit that one should be 
severed from the rest. You will find no second 
mother, my boy. in the Baroness Steinmark. ” The 
subject was alluded to no more, excepting in those 
occasional moments of unreserved intercourse with 
his sister, which formed the only charm of his 
present existence. Lotte sympathized with him, 
and this sympathy probably prevented the blow 
I from being mortal. 

And what had the last eight years donefor Lotte ? 
They had turned a fair-haired, bright-eyed little girl, 
to one of the loveliest nymphs poetry ever fabled, 
- that nature ever formed. Her features had ali 
the beautiful regularity of her mother’s; but her 
loveliness was more derived from a look that re¬ 
called the sweet and meditative Countenance of her 
father, than from ail the brightness with which 
outh and beauty had adorned her. There was 
ttscination in iter eye, enchantment in her smile, 
.ltd when that look of thoughtfulness stole upon 
her face, which nature had made so remarkable in 
that of Steinmark, there was a charm, a holiness, 
an intellect in her beauty, that made her, even to 
the accustomed eyes of her family, appear almost 
too fair for earth. This being, so beyond measure 
lovely, so pure, so innocent, so good, so guileless— 
this peerless treasure of the noble forester, unknow¬ 
ingly attracted the attention of the young Jona¬ 
than, while strolling with her brother Henrich in 
the green glades left by the taste of her la- 
lid their cotton grounds. 

_.mercourse between the houses of Mt. Etna 

and Reichland had nearly ceased since the second 
marriage of Whitlaw. The bride found nothing to 
attract her in the manners of her German neigh¬ 
bors ; they owned no slaves and wore no finery: 
while on the other hand, every member of the 
Steinmark family thought the time better employ- 


tile sufferings they must endt 
consequence of not “ owning any niggers." 

The good Clio, however,, still continued to . 

_ rer to the farm, whenever she could be spared 
from the store, just to see how they all Wont on ; 
nnd the kindly welcome she received from Mary 
and her beautiful daughter whenever she appeared, 
made these stolen visits become one of her best 
insolations in the absence of her still idolized ne- 
hew, and the presence of her indolent amt very 
tsolent sister-in-law. 

If Jonathan Jefferson felt contempt for the Stein 


mark family before he became an inmate of Para¬ 
dise Plantation, it will be readily believed that this 
contempt was multiplied a thousand fold afterward. 
’ ’ was in truth become a very great man, not only 
is own estimation, but in "that of all the slaves, 
a great many of the young ladies of Natchez 
whenever it happened that he encountered ci 
• of the young (i ermnns, during his occasional 
ts to Mi. Etna, he invariably looked at tlier 
|and their rustic dresses with the most minute a 
tendon, hut without betraying the least conscioui 
ness that he had ever seen them before. 

about six months after his promotion t 


the honorable situation of Col. Dart’s confidential 
clerk, that he obtained, without being seen himselff, 
an undisturbed stare at Lotto Steinmark. Young 
Jonathan was far from insensible to the influence of | 
female beauty; and though uot particularly well 
qualified to appreciate what was most lovely even 
iu the personal attractions of this charming girl, lie 
nevertheless speedily came to the conclusion that 
slie Was by far the most beautiful creature he had 
ever seen." He suffered the brother and sister to 

S ass on, however, without emerging from his hi- 
ing-place, and then turned and walked slowly to¬ 
ward Bit. Etna, pondering upon the possibility of 
presenting himself on the footing of a friendly vis¬ 
iter at a house which he had not entered for the 
last seven years, and before people to whom he 
had at every possible opportunity shown all the im¬ 
pertinence in his power, it is "no trifling proof of 
tlie boldness and hardihood of the youth’s charac¬ 
ter, that lie decided, while these disquali 
collections crowded upon him, not to return , 

disc Plantation till he had renewed his acquaintance 

with the Steinmark lads, and opened the —- -- 1 

intercourse with their beautiful sister. H 
ling, however, to remove some of the difficulties of | 
the enterprize, if possible; and accordingly', on en¬ 
tering the enlarged and beautiful mansion "of his fa¬ 
ther, which was now never without the dignity of 
sundry half-naked negro children round the door," lie 
despatched a sable messenger into the house with 
orders to bring aunt Clio to him. Joyfully 
came at his bidding. 

You wants me, my darling ?” said she, wiping 
the bands that had been cutting cheese and bacon, 
on her apron, “you wants me, Jonathan dear? 
What can I do for"thee ?” 

“Why, that’s more than I can say, Aunt Cli, 
turned the enamored youth ;“ but something t 
be done, or I shall be crazy. Do you know Lotte 
Steinmark since she has grown a woman ?” 

“ Do I know her, Jonathan ? Why is’nt she the 
| dearest little soul, next yourself, in the Union V' 
“Indeed! that’s jam "then. Aunt Cli, I’m in 
with her; what d’ye say to that? I’m mad for love 
ofher, and you must bring us together, if you die the 
minute after.” 

“ My!” exclaimed Clio, with a grin of the greatest 
delight. “If that-bean’t the best bit of news I’ve 
heard this many a day. Well, now, Jonathan dar¬ 
ling, I’d rather go to your wedding with Lotte Stein¬ 
mark for your bride, than to see you married ta **■" 
“iress of fifty niggers.” 

The young" lover whistled yankee doodle. “ I had 
indeed, Jonathan; I’m right down sure she’d be cle- 


“ Make yourself decent, Aunt Cli,” said the young 
an, without answering her remark, “ and walk 
er with me to the house; move quick, 
and say nothing to nobody.” 


Though a multitude of affairs must he give 
the while, Clio could not refuse to comply with 
way agreeable, and in a few mit 
she was trotting at a brisk pace after Jonathan s 
strode away towards Reichland. Ere they had; 

many steps, however, the youth turned sudd__ 

round to her, saying, “Where do the old folks keep? 
I’ve no call to see them, you know. If I bide " 
orchard a spell, can’t you go in, and bring tl 

take a walk for a bit, or something of 


that sc 


Clio looked up wistfully in his face, and seemed 
loath to utter a word that should check him; but 
yet, somehow, she did not in her heart think she 
could bring out Lotte to walk with Jonathan 
orchard. “ Well, now, Jonathan dear, I expect they 
might think that funny-like; might’nt they ? She’s 
shy young thing, that pretty Lotte; and maybe now 
u’vo growed such an unaccountable noble-looking 
an of a boy, she migh’nt think it first-rate decent ‘ 


say what they’ve got to loan me. That’s all 
fudge, and.jest shows their poverty pride. I should 
”’;e to let them see my home at Paradise Plantation, 
fill five hundred niggers that all look fit to drop, if 
I do but turn my eve upon ’em. They loan me /” 
Well, now, J onathan, say no more about the loan¬ 
ing ; but jest walk straight 


They had by ibis tii 




s nearly readied the richly- 
1 portico that ran round the house, and intc 
the general sitting-room opened. All further 


discussion concerning the manner oi" their entrance 
was rendered unnecessary, for Lotte herself wi 
standing before the open window, assisting Henrh 
to fasten the branches of a clematis, heavy wi 
blossoms, upon the rustic trellis-work that surround¬ 
ed the portico. The impudence of Jonathan very 
nearly foiled him, and he felt a pretty considerable 
strong inclination to run away; but the honest con¬ 
fidence of the simple minded Clio came to his aid, 
and he manfully stood his ground beside her, as she 
walked up to the beautiful Lotte, who welcomed 




Iwever, had the slightest idea who the tall stnp- 
|“ might he, who, dressed in the height of New 
Jjgans elegance, stood lowing with a strange mi 
|of bashfulness and audacity before her. It w| 

L minutes before it entered Clio’s head that 
possible Lotte and Henrich should not know 
her nephew Jonathan; but as soon as the fact be¬ 
came manifest to her capacity, she performed the 
e ly of introduction by saying, "Well, now, 
I do believe you have downright forgotten Jonathan, 
both of you—and no wonder, seeing he’s growed so 
dreadful handsome, and so tall and grandlike; but 
Jonathan, Lotte. Won’t you shake hands with 
|i ?” “ Father aud mother will be “lad to see 
, _ a, Clio,” replied Lotte, coloring slightly, and 
making a movement towards the open window; “ T 
think ihey are both here.” 

This palpable evasion of the offered courtesy of 
hand-shaking, seconded as is was by a brisk action 
of the youth’s right hand the instant his aunt’s agree¬ 
able proposal reached his ears, produced au effect 
both on his nerves and temper bv no means favor-1 
able to the grace of his entry by the open window. 
He “ had to do it,” however; and following his aunt, 
and the beautiful object of his admiration and anger, 
he suddenly found himself in the presence also oi" 
Frederic Steinmark, Mary, Karl, and Hermann. 1 
The day was Sunday, and the whole family had the 
air of enjoying the pleasant idleness, and unbroken 
intercourse with each other, which is permitted. 
Frederic, indeed, was reading; but the two sons were 
seated one on each side of the mother, and both 
seemed enjoying the pleasure of a very livclycon- 
versation, 'in' which she was taking part with as 
much animated as either of them. 

Here fo Clio, mother, come to see us,” said Lotte, 
she entered. 

1 And here is our Jonathan,” said Clio, stopping 
rt in her advance toward Mary, rill the young 
man had reached her side. “ Ar’nt he growed, 
mistress ?” 

“ Very much grown, Clio,” answered Mary kiud- 
; and turning to Jonathan, she asked him to sit 
nvn, with a civility which quite surprised him.— 
e gave her credit, however, for conquering feel- 
gs and resentments respecting him, which in truth 
.. had never entered into her heart to conceive.— 
She had heard there was a young Whitlaw, and 
that voung Whitlaw was gone to school, but, fur¬ 
ther than thi?, her memory retained no single idea 


about him. He raised hit 
r, and with his own st 
re to the worthy Clio. 

My nephew, master Steinmark,._.,. 

pushing Jonathan a little toward him. Frederic 


■s, but it 


puzzled concerning the identity of the smart youth 
who stood before him, and with that guilty con¬ 
sciousness of inattention which absent people often 
betray, he looked toward his wife and sons to as- 
" * him out of his embarrassment, or, if that Were 
, jssible, at least to relieve him from doing the 
honors of his house to a guest of whose existence 
ho could not recal the slightest recollection. Con¬ 
fident, however, from old experience, of receiving 
(he aid his expressive look demanded, lie resumed 
his occupation, and, impossible as the thing appear¬ 
ed to Jonathan Jefferson, totally forgot that he was 
in the room. Not so, Karl, Hermann, or Henrich. 
The occasional impertinences of their sister to 
themselves were certainly not wholly forgotten ; but I 
his presence recalled ideas infinitely more disagree- 1 
able, and more disadvantageous to him, titan any re-; 
membrances connected merely witli themselves.— 
Though the young Steinmarks associated as little I 
as well-possible with the inhabitants of Natchez, 
the necessary sale of their produce, and the purchase 
(if articles required in return, made it impossible 


Amertna a resolute and healthv ed , fie W 

pubhc Miranos, .splended musemns 8 " 1 ^!! 

of all kinds, whicti should far ran ’ an<] >n 
munificent establishments of 

Judge, of my disappoim m “v, W 0fll 
on my arrival, with all these Vi- d hc ’ wt n 


...t; - truth prh-am l ’“ l5li a n!s 
illiberal system of your mother' P ?j SU ’ n ? 
had preserved in these institmi^ d En gl: 


where else among yon-a'nfik wha G i 
who valued not, because tliev „ privi fo 
m pnvileges-a per.nancnuri«„ lWj( '' 
the very constitution of esfflhliA'^ 
tially democratic every wherp 1 1 
aristocracy wasting bv slow . ori « 
scientific institution latrouishinTj Ma n 
“ a ^T U ’. and °'hors, fig f ^ymp 


bolted and barred from the nhw’; ” tow " 
caring but little for their^tk 
young as this g^eat JT 
"I found the m 


that they shoufd be altogether strangers there. Karl, I degraded to rarcc shows : njacl^• 0Ur 
too, in his vocation of miller, often found hnnse!i| betake themselves hut for idle pastil ** 


under the necessity of hearing_.. a „„ 

sip than was cither interesting or agreeable; and 
fiMUjftt and from the general re- 


both from his , __ o wKt . 

port of Natchez, such a series of anecdotes had | 
•eached the brothers, as proved that, either justly or 
mjustly, the young hero of my tale had already" ac¬ 
quired as general a character for dissolute libertin- 
-it would have required at least twice his age I 


collect round any one name amidst the ...„ 
slowly developed vices of Europe. Nor was tl 
all. The charge of cruelty to the unhappy negrot 
into whose secret thoughts he was commissioned 
penetrate, and whose slightest failings it was I 
hired service to betray, was spoken of with loathii. s 
and abhorrence even at Natchez. The hearts of the 
young Germans seemed to bum within them as Jona¬ 
than prepared to seat himself in the circle that pres¬ 
sed round their mother; and when, drawing his 
chair near to that of Lotte, he began smilingly and 
familiarly to address her, no consideration of civility,! 
nor even the accustomed deference to the presence 
of his parents, could control the feelings of the im¬ 
petuous Karl, who, approaching his sister abruptly, 
said in a half whisper, “Leave the room, Lottchen!” 
and then, having stood between her and the object 
-f his indignation till the door closed behind her, he | 
qilaced himself close beside his mother, turning his 
clear and almost fierce blue eyes upon the guest, 
with a look from which even the accomplished ef¬ 
frontery of Jona.than Jefferson turned abashed. This 
scene, whicn was becoming extremely unpleasant to 
every person present, excepting the absorbed Fred¬ 
eric Steinmark and the unsuspicious Clio, could not 
last long. The object which had induced young 
Whitlaw to such an act of condescension as .paying 
a voluntary visit to the “ German boors,” as he' not 
very aptly termed the family of Steinmark, having 
so strangely withdrawn herself, all wish on his part 
to prolong the visit vanished; and rising from his 
chair, with his hat still on his head, and his arms 
folded on his breast, he stood waiting with no very 
amiable feelings, till his aunt should give some indi¬ 
cation that if he bolted through the window, she 
would follow him. Clio, however, who perceived 
not that anything was amiss, save indeed the ab¬ 
sence of Lotte, whom she every moment expected 
to see re-enter, was in no hurry to depart. She 
hailed this opportunity Iff exhibiting the beautvand 
splendor of her nephew to her friendly neighbols; 
audit was not till the swelling and mortified Jona¬ 
than had given her sundry adrnonitoiy pokes on the 
elbow, and finally uttered very audibly, “ You 


going to bide all day, I expect,” that the kind-heart¬ 
ed soul conceived the possibility that it would be | 
best to depart, even before one bit of courting had 
taken place with Lotte. This visit appeared 


- of the persons it brought to-. 
gether; but it would have been well for all, had the | 
effects of it lasted 




NATIONAL, EXCHANGES. 

Most of our readers have probably heard something 
M. Alexandre Vattemare, who has recently visited th 
country, for the purpose of promoting exchanges in wor] 

| of Science, Literature, and Art, throughout the nations of | 
nth. It is a new and charming proof of the tend 
uni versal 'broth erhood—another link in the golden | 
of love, destined to encircle all the globe. 


We 


farewell address to a large audi- 
asseiub’ed in Clinton Hall, N. Y. 

i the report of it in 


the New-York Tribune. 


the orchard, Jonath 

That’s all dura, Aunt Cli. People like them, 
t can’t even keep a nigger to help ’em, had better 
be after giving themselves airs, I can tell ’em. 

__. wever, I expect you know the whole kit of them 
best. Which way had we better get at her ?” 

“ Well, now, darling, I don’t think we can do any¬ 
thing more likely than jest to walk in like, as 11 
by myself; and say, How d’ye get along ? or sui 
; of that sort, or else jest be after asking them 
! or to loan you a thing or two, and then theyfil be 

: to be joyous to see us.” ' ___„ _ 

I ask them to give or to loan me any thing! Now the wonders they contained. In the progress oil 
do jest look at them, and look at me, Aunt^ Cli, and | these researches be discovered many priceless anti-1 


“ M. Vattemare, in introducing ltis plan, gave, some-1 
whgt in detail, an account of the origin, character 
and progress ofhis scheme of international exchanges. 
Partly owning to a natural bias, he said, and partly 
o the nature of his early education, he had always 
fondness for therelics and doings of thepast, This 
:d him, in connection with liis' profession, to visit ' 
all the capitals of Europe, and to explore their libra- 
collections, museums, and treasure-houses of 
lore. He thus soon became familiar with all 


quariau relics, the very existence of "whi— .. „ , 
suspected by their proprietors. He often met, in t 
libraries of one city, duplicates of hooks which 
another, perhaps not far off, were indispensable 
complete a collection. At other times he found stray 
volumes of the same original book scattered over 
different kingdoms, ami occasionally works of the 
importance to the historical collect! 


rv preserved in another wher 


of the slightest value or interest. 

He specified many instances in which this ltad| 
curred. In the Town Library of Aix, in France, 
lie found MSS. concerning the cities uf Lyons, Paris, 
Metz, Strasburgand Geneva—not of the least value 
where they were, hut of immense worth to the peo- 
’: of those cities. In the Arsenal Library of Paris 
found the first four volumes of the celebrated ro- 
tnee of ‘ The Four Sons of Avmon,’a work writ- 
t in the fifteenth century, and supposed never to 
—ve been completed ; yet’in the Library of Munich 
he found the fifth and last volume of this long-sought 
work. The first volume of a MS. History of the 
| Dukes of Burgundy, written in 1400, has "been for 
years in the Town "Library of Lisle, (Flanders,) aud 
the second was universally supposed to be lost; and 
yet he found this second volume in Lapland. Thus, 
wherever he journeyed, he found documents and 
manuscripts entirely out of place—the dislocated 
members of many a distant body—valueless in their 
present state^but of priceless worth when brought 


JULY, 


from his book, how- Having permanently ' - 

smile nodded a wel- Old World and, eneouragift' 1 '^sys',' 
Cass and others, he came La % c 

ud Clio, »nd among the sturdy st™„ Sco »tUvv 
' " America 1 resolute^ 


publics! 


not always of a creditable ki4% tillle ’ 
accumulated wonders are he™i Paces v 


where objects ofretdfoteresf c 
rtan or naturalist, are comnleisn, if‘ ’° 
over-shadowed, bv the mereln rlv ? cd ' ' 
scavenger’s cart,-hero a variero 
figures, and there a rope danger ^ monst1 
conjurer, calling crowds of uponi 3 " eamei l 
puppet show, in a place, wS he 
"nit find consecrated to silence ann” 0t ?. ei 1 
How often have I fonnd rure ^;? edltal 
ens from the animal or minei^t■ pre , cil ' 
pletely disfigured ov embellished as k ‘| U °' doi; 
turalist; and how could it be othL pU: 
can you ever hope for any ffiingfe^ 
these institutions are m the hands of 
gard them as contrivances for making ^ 

) long as the word admittance is fcf ? 01 
rmous with twenty-fin cents ' w nd ic 
iy gave the latter for a definition'oflhe s 
Very many of our institutions are f™ 
paroxysm of generous enthusiasm, 1 “ 
terwards for lack of bread and vn, ' 


meeting and an eloque 
collection,—up goes a n 
all proportion to our wan 
perhaps—at the end of u 
of itself, or is knocked to 
hammer! Splendid 




much upon your cage, that you cannot 2ft 
a bird ? _ So much upon your purse that 

» 1+ ? muc j 1 ^ 


nothing left to put „ i O0 mBch 
tage that you cannot afford to get marric™ 
system, too, is evidemlt 


Our Library system, too, is evuWi,- 
better. Our - public librarik> tTS ? 
are never admitted, are all founded upon' 
unrelenting and dangerous of all distinction 
money. This shoufd not be thus; all her 
behaved, though poor young men, who are 
their Heavenly Father with glorious instil, 
mus and virtue should be freely admitted 
uons of an enlarged and permanent characte 
land of talent would then be sure to find - 
priate stimulus. 

Let me beseech you, therefore, said M V 
for the sake of our children, and youi 
children, and therefore of your country, ten 
together, earnestly and steadily, diligently 
fully, for the establishment of institutions 
istenee will be guaranteed by the State’ 
corporation of yonr cities; institutions, tv 
gather together, under the same roof, fibre 
seums of natural history, collections of olri 
and of industry, an academy of drawing aud 
large lecture rooms, in which public and 
tures may be given—and the whole formir. 
institution, in which all your scientific ain 
bodies, have with the people at large, a ec: 


He presented briefly, but dearly, the ob 
permanent advantages which would resul 
scheme of so enlarged and enlightened phi! 
as the one which he had proposed. The 1 
man’s Jump was ever yet diminished by 
another to kindle his by it. As soon as si 
seum should be once established, contribut: 
all quarters? would flow in, of books; pic 
gravings, minerals, shells, coin, 5rc. &c.,— 
tie to their possessors, but of inestimable 
such a collection. Its influence would soot 
our students would be furnished with an ec 
to scieuee and learning, the cabinets of Etui 
be enriched with specimens of the gigant 
of our new world, the legislative documei 
General and State Governments, and we s 
ceive in return the works of high art, whit 
abroad. There is no museum in Europe tl 
not gladly purchase even one of our skeleti 
Western Mammoth by thousands of dupli 
umes. Models of our new and numerous it 
iu art and manufactures would be high 
abroad. Fishes, shells, and even the repii 
new world, are wanted in the old world; 
State of Louisiana, or Missouri, might gc 
Alligators a cast of the Apollo Belvidere, an 
Rattle Snakes the manuscript works of a 
et or a Fenelon. 

u . Vattemare concluded his most exo 
dress Tjy referring to the encouragement ]i 
drived in his proposed plans from the emit 
jf the United States, and by suggesting sot 
special provisions which would be required 
tablislunent of such a Public Institution. J 
the Arts is the distinguishing eharacteri 
highly civilized nation; and this love can b 
aged "but by one process. Full play must t 
ed to genius, opportunities must be aflordi 
aud all must be stimulated by hope and air 
phere to a full developement of their pow 
collections belonging to Societies aheadv 
should therefore be placed under the care oi 
cipal Superintendent, well fitted, in ev" n 
for the pi- °»“A'-t„ E„iT,i;n„c stinul 


,„g Suitable buildings should b 

for tlie purpose, aud placed under the goo- 
the City Corporation or the Legislature, wi 
provide’ for their repairs and for the mainu 
the officers. Thus the Institution would 
the property of all, to the advantage of alt 
rious to none. Ouce begun, it would gr°’ v 
increasing yearly in usefulness and attract!! 


but of priceless worth ah._ s „. 

together. Multitudes of priceless historical and 
scientific documents may yet be found in the libra¬ 
ries of Mt. Athos of Pathnos, of Jerusalem and Con¬ 
stantinople, where still are looated the wrecks of 
‘he great Alexandrian Library. 

The collections of printed books he found .... 
rich and abundant in useless duplicates. Of the Li 


braries in Northern Europe which he had visited, he 
mentioned particularly that, in the Library of the 
University of Jena, in Gemany, he found no less than 
13,000 duplicates ; in that Or Wolfenbuttel, (Duchv 
of Brunswick,) 15,000; in the Royal Library of 
Berlin, 85,000; in the Imperial Library of Vienna, 
(30,000. The Royal Library of Munich, in Bavaria, 
contained no less than 200,000 duplicates, which 
were huddled together in garrets, as so much use¬ 
less lumber, although of a character to render them 
valuable in other countries. 

M. Vattemare within the last few 

letters of congratulation from various 


European Sovereigns, Emperors, Kings, Cardinals, 
Archbishops, and the Clergy' of all denominations, 


alike from absolute and republican governments, all 
manifesting their solicitude for his success, and their 1 
exalted approbation of his scheme. Ministers and 
the great men of Turkey, Greece and Persia—na- 
tl ™ ls . which have so long breathed the atmosphere 
of blighted hope as to be thought quite extinguish¬ 
ed aud utterly incapable of regeneration, have 


forward and pledged their assistance in carrying . 
his plans. In both England and France his memo¬ 
rials have been received with the warmest demon¬ 
strations of enthusiasm. Within the last four years, 
he said, more than 500,000 exchanges have taken 
place, thousands of volumes have been withdrawn 
from darkness and the dust, and countless libraries 
enriched by these exchanges; while nobody bas| 

i- taxed, nobody impoverished, missing volumes 

been supplied, mutilated series made perfect, 
tnd countless volumes whose loss had been deplored 
lave been brought to light. New and hitherto un¬ 
inspected sources of historical truth have been dis- 
tovered among the manuscripts everywhere disin- 


jx good man will be willing t0 “i S 
allotment in the great field of usefulness 
tribute his little item to the cause o» 
righteousness, and to look for the s d m , 
product of innumerable contributions, ea^ 
as meritorious, and many of them, pernap 
important and splendid than his own. 


“ No man,” says Flavel, “ hath a velvet 
The cross is made of what God wilt ha 
dare not say, O that I had liberty to * 1 
cross! lest that I should also sell with ■ 
sense of love, patience, and the kind v - 
Redeemer. 


as faithfui 


LOCAL AGENTS FOR THE STANDS 


EnWARD M. Davis, Philadelphia, Penn. 
James M. McKim, “ 

Wm. Aphjn, Providence, R. L 

Win Whiting, New Marlborough, • 

Luther MvbicK, Cazenovia, N. 1 


W. C. Bros-, Rochester, N. Y. 

James Cooper, Williamson, Wayne Co., «• 
Puny Sexton, Palmyra, “ . _ j 

J. C. Hathaway, Farmington, Ontario^ 
Wm. T. Chittenden, Rushville, y( 

Wm. P. Poweu., No. 61 Cherry st., N 
Thomas McCj.intock, Waterloo, N- » 
Morris Eahde, Penn Yan, Yates Co., 
Robert H. Foeoeb, Massillon, Ohio. 
Benjamin Bown, Pittsburgh, Penns)! £ 

Nathan W. Whitmore, Dixon’s Fertfr ' 
Slocomr Howeand, Sherwood Corners, ^ ^ 
Prince Jackson, Syracuse, Onondagp^ ^ c 
Thcs. Hutchinson, King’s Ferry, 

Caleb B. Rogers, Norwich, Conn- 
H. W. Williams, 25 CornbiU, Boston, M 


,,N.f 




